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Was not hag conſidering to whom 
J ought, with the greateft Pro- 
priety, to dedicate the following 
Scene, Your Judgment in this Spe- 
cies of Poetry, (and I believe, I might 
have ſaid in any other) treads hard 
upon the Heels of that which you ex- 
hibit as a Performer; and how far 
your Judgment there excels, as well 
your Cotemporaries, as all who have 
gone before you, need ſcarce be told, 
A Monarch, who is beloved by his 
Subjects, almoſt to Adoration, both as 
a King and a Man, has lately expreſſed 
his Opinion ſo much to your Honour 
on this Head, that it may appear pre- 
ſumptuous in me to ſay apy thing after 
him. —1I hope, however, I ſhall not 
offend, placed, as I am, at ſuch an 
humble Diſtance, when I obſerve, that 
you, 


DEDICATION. 


you, Sir, are, if-I may be allowed the 
Expreſſion, (and I do not ſee why I 
may not) the Shakeſpear of Acking. 
He ſtands unrivaled above. all Dra- 
' matic Authors; You, as eminently 
conſpicuous above all Dramatic Per- 
formers, I only lament you have not 
equal Advantages to eternize your 
Fame. The Works of that great Ge- 
nius will be laſting Teſtimonies of 
his Superiority ; but when vou are 
gone, Poſterity can have no juſt Idea 
of yours: For in however a-ſanguine 
and elegant Manner the beſt Writers 
of the preſent Age may tranſmit your 
Merit to ſucceeding Generations, it 
will ſtill fall ſhort of what you really 
are. None will be ever truly ſenſible 
of your amazing Excellence in Acting, 
but thoſe who have ſeen and expe- 
rienced its Power. It may be felt, 
but can never be old. — In a Word, 
Shakeſpear and you are both legetimate 
| and 


DEDICATION... 
and favourite Sons of Nature. Ye 


are Twin-brothers, he the _ eldeſt. 1] 
Shakeſpear was born a. Poet, you an | 
Actor. He to write, you to ü 
what he wrote. 


helieve me to be, 55 1 ally am, 
with the utmoſt _— and Re- 
| wth 


SIR, 


Tour great Admirer, 


And moft humble Servant, | 


Taz EDITOR. 
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Advertiſement from the EDIT O R. | 


HO the Author of the following 
Scene is, I cannot ſay.” It came by 
Fe into my Hands. Walking one Eve- 
ning under the Piazza's, I perceived a little 
Paper Parcel on the Ground, near the Bedford 
Coffee Houſe Door: It was moving when I 
faw it, and as'a Prieſtly looking Man, with a 
Caſt in his Eyes, and a White Flaxen Wis, 
that Inſtant ſhot by me, I attributed it either 
to his having juſt dropped, or kicked it. I 
took it up, and was once going -to call after 
him, but Curioſity getting the better of my 
Honeſty, I een carried it Home for Inſpection. 
As I well knew the Parties concerned, and 
every Occurrence hinted at, the Peruſal gave 
me great Pleaſure; inſomuch that I could not 
help thinking, but, with a few Explanatory 
Notes, it would be equally acceptable to the 
Public. This, and this only, is the Reaſon 
of its being printed by 


Tu EDITOR. 
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Hay marker ita bo; 


I 1 E G ling var; at beutng Ieteivined 
fo play the Bawd limſelfi ef other 
Jide of the flage a Baxn. 
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1} ? Ys 19 12 "BARD: 
41 Wen een f. I believe, be Manage 
Ad. 20. 912932 4 el 13 
The Manag er! yes. Sir; I am the Manager ; 
i boy! 1 ſuppoſe you m know, FO x: FD 
#88 0.3 I; don? Bo lbs e ag vet 
wy — Sir, "pon bay honcur, I hw hot 
the pleaſure a La | ow * 
AN. 2 
Hey! what not — ay” Sir; whip then let 
me tell you, as Milton makes a friend of mine 


„ 

+ One would be almoſt led to believe that the author of this 

ſtens is a Methodiſt, by his making the Doril = friend of Mr. 
21 

'B ſay 


/ 


3 4 i * 40 1* 
beurer hat "att kao 
2 A 0 gin pal unknowns 
B ARD. 
It is your perſon, not your merit, Sir, is a 


ranger to me, "ther hasengioflegthe attention 


and — all. Europe. 
3 


erben why you talk: aan !: 00 


do von any ſerviee?\ 


n en N 
Sir, you ſpeak lie a gentleman my buſineſs 
is this—I have wrote, you muſti k]) . a Play, 


à Cc nedy of five acts; and as I underftandsy 


* 9 * 

& coinedy, I told vou, Sir:⸗- 
A cvinedy; you; ir, 
4 \ x . * * F 
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are e a are of comedians, and Rave 
taken upon you the management of the Little 
These,! am deſſtoùs, under the auſpices of ſo 
necvmpliſhed a judge and performes, to exhi- 
bis "ny 8 to the 8 
| RN 74 n 45 CY. 

Hey? waa! faith ybu are i ie ib 1 
have the town under my thumb; — ] can take 


em, thus and twirl them about like a top ;— 


hey! well ! what is it? — (1 7, 7 5110 
BARD. 


(in) 


Slot hn Nr is 25d, e 
"oak 29s; but, what; dges the feaſt cop blo; 
Hayc.youitouched hin 0 the IE In the, 
portrait ſtriking ? rio Lond 
D 
W e RR e 
. wr. your acl ae Wa 
| | z AB 9. | 1 0 g 
A don rake, Sir. | 3 of | 1283141 
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A ' faith ! that will do: but 3 
lt what's s his name? hey err. 
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Wa 4 
ix Harry Lively. 84-982 nod: wud... 

eon aul 10 8157 

Lively! el! Lively! ey” I don't know 
b eh Eda PIT TP 

1K b. 5.21 10 2j. 


, Know him, dir! how. do 080 map ? Why 
it is the name I give my principa | charafter, who 
1 have painted as an airy, modiſh , lively young 
Fellow ;. fomething, between, # buck, and 4 
beau.—1 have collected Wer. and Fh ope 


= If we conſider the productions of that > of | all geni- 
uſſes, it will be found, truly charateriſtical ſor him to ſuppoſe 


F 
2114 


yr B 2 Jjudi- 


6 
vgicioully, the various vices and follies of theſe 
ngs, and thrown them together, in order to 


expole em in the feigned ! of 0 Sir 
Harry Lively. 


. 

Ha! ha! ha! feigned! and ſo tis ' only a 
feigned character — What, you laſh the vice 
but ſpare particulars —lt won't do, it. won't do 
I tell you, —Why I have written for the ſtage. 
above theſe — years, and yet“ ] neither 
vamp from antiquated plays, pilfer from 
& French farces, nor raiſe baſeleſs beings. of 
* my own brain.” Have you no friend or in- 
timate acquaintance who has ſome particulari- 
tles peculiar to himſelf, that wayld be Mughal 
8 expoſed? 


BARD. 


Yes, but then the baſeneſs and ungrateful - 
neſs of ſuch an action! 


= Bens 110 

o there's 1 in it,—1 do irhvbey dah 
more or leſs.— I made aſurnmer' $ —— 
into the country once +, where I was * 
tertained by two knigh ts ; but they, ths 
booby of zfon of one of them, ha igel oddi- 
ties —And egad, you, What does 1 do! but 
bring them next wint Meer upon the ſtage; git Mo 
em in their plain natural habit, and expoſe all 
their foibles—more. or rem g there is 2 


® See Mts Feet dne a0 the Kaight 
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7 This is a fat See the = — . preſace to it. 
a very 


(33), 
very good, friend of mine“, wie-“ has: tho 
«© acknowledged beſt heart in the world, and 
* to whom, fince I inliſted, by n „ in 
4 the ſervice of the public, I owe the higheſt 
e obligations. — But what then? In theſe 
ſchemes I] ſacrifice every thing; — friendſhip 
muſt give way in theſe caſes. Well] ſo 
he had a relation, —a fine ſubject l. and, egad!. 
on I brings him, — wife and all but mum 
for that; for though it was the beſt thing that 
over I wrote, power, power, Sir, ſtopped me 
in the midſt of my career. 

700 

I fear, Sir, from what I can gather of your 
opinion in theſe matters, that you do not ap- 
prove of my comedy. e 


* 


- "rae! 01:1 ii 
Why, look you, Sir, your comedy may be a 
good comedy, but general characters won't 
go down z however, you are not the firſt 
who haye been diſappointed.— I'll tell you what 
happened t other day, —as bold a ſtroke of ma- 
nagerſhip as ever was ſtruck A piece was of- 
fered to me by an old veteran actor, called Bri- 
ton's, Briton's, Briton's, - ſomething, the devil take 


aw WWa©z=a- 


limagine our author here means F. B. D. a gentle 
man whoſe amiable qualities are equalled by few, but excelled 
þy none. See Mr. Fo te's dedication before his Taſte. | 
I + See the Author ;—the characters meant are Mr. and Mrs. 

. 1 


Cadwallader. 
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the name; However Lheatd it read, /andhtoid-; 
the author tw u d do. Til dat, ſays I, EI det; 
— but Hen I had made him tag aſftir mo 
for a month; (itisi neceſſary to ſhew one tn 
portance you know): till E was tired with his 
remonſtranees; though between you: and I, 

the thing was not bad, the thing was not bad: 
gad you, L ordered him to get the parts 
wrote out, eonvene my: young performers to- 
gether, read vit to them, and aſſign each his 
part, reſetving two for me, a Teague and a 
Quaker. Egad he did ſa; and w Hilſt he was, 
in the midſt of his glory, reading his piece, and 

regaling them with chocolate, what does T! 

but write a letter, beg his pardon, tell: him it 

wou'd'nt do, wiſh him better ſucceſs another 
time, diſpatch it to him by my friend Black 
Jack , whip into my-curricle, hey gee ho, 
with my duns before me, and leave him to 
feed upon his diſappointment. 
; - = PA BARD. 1 „ 990; , 
I ſhow'd be apt to imagine, Sir, that this | 
practice of taking off (as it is phraſed y real per- 
ſons, and uſing authors thus flightingly, muſt 


2.12111 2008K21MS5Q2 80::5394.2 cold. 2 ra 
* Our . does not admit of à doubt. Mr. 
Fs behaviour laſt ſummer to Mr. Giffard (a once deſerv- 
edly favourite actor) is now pretty univerſallyx known, and is 
here truly depictede The name of the piece is Britons Strike 
Home, anda very elegant copy af verſes has been written and 
L in praiſe of it by Mr. Jones, the author. of the Earl 
of Eſſex. | | WL TI 
+ A familiar name Mr. F-— generally beſtows on a parti- 
cular friend of his belonging to Covent Garden Theatre. 
Mr. F, drives a pair of dun horſes, 


bring 
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bring you,” ſometimes; into aopleating 2 
nires. 10 ATON * 055 10 1911490 
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Why! hey! faith . 8 it has; — there was 
'tother day in Dublin a very odd vfetlow—as 
remarkable a character as Romeo s apothecary, 

"TS of the ſamg profeſſion too -rand egad, 
5 Ion broug welt im on z but as the levil 

ould. bave i it, old Galſy pot rode roſty - and had 


4 8 5 ence to come one age. when 


I was ſcarce awake, and inſiſted upon gie ng 
＋ a damned heat ty ade to be ſure at firſt I, 


I, d, remonſtrated with him, but he told me, 


y Se brit bv knowi n an better ub I 
ua Luuntei ac lilule frrong:N bins — 


LIMIT Es wo duet db; af tro evil burn 
aum f hit NosTRUM/ g not anlyran excellent 
| SPEOTFIC-f0'PURGE A m f > his di habits, bur 
alſo an accompliſhed Turok that weld fache 
bim goed manners ; and egad, you, I was forced 
to take it ;— 'twas.damn' d ſtuff though ! damn'd 
Nuff eil, oil, ay, oil of oak; think, he called 

WW damned unpalatable ſtüff not am inter- 
= "vat; — ho, no, got an internal Abe. old'fon 

of Galen applied it Where they ventrally Y place 

3 liſters, | u upon my back Arfd Arad } Var 
faith, you, it wou 'dn' do, I fill 1 
5 RM Nay —beltef” Peetter, har ur Rat, 


* * 
1% On UC is 4a 80 19S 
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Ly Os author Wed ade, to a report ſt 
about town laſt winters The. affair * 
about twelve months ago in Dublin. 


touch 


(16) 
touch up all in their turn. Pray now, do you 


ever avail yourſelf of the works of your friends ? 
Ever circumvent them in their ſchemes ? 


. 33 21 BARD. - « 7 
As how? Sp 
| Pſha! dull, dull !—did' any brother authot 
ever give you the peruſal of a manuſcript piece 
of his, or open to you any plan he intended to 
Vrite upon, by way of aflcing your opinion ? 


O, often; and I have ever ſpoken my 
thoughts with impartiality ; extolled the beau- 
ties with the warmth of a friend; pointed out 
the errors with a candid eriticiſm; and have 
given my aſſiſtance with that chearful readi- 
neſs which is certainly due from one writer to 
another. Wa 1 n ny 
Heyl what! well! youthink then that the beſt 
policy is boneſty, though all it brings with it is 
an empty pocket, to ſatisfy, perhaps, a craving 
ſtamach? What an Antedeluvian! if 1 had 
followed your ſchcine, faith I ſhou'd have cut 
no better figure than you do. Tis true, I don't 
pilfer from the French, nor the Antients but 
then one's friend, you know ! one's friend !— 
Egad if one cannot make free with a friend, 
then with whom can wes modo - 


* 


* 121 . 
BARD. 


(17) 
BARD. 
Proceed, Sir . 
F——, 

III tell you how I came to write a eomedy 
of mine — for you muſt know I call all my 
farces, comedies—A certain perſon, no matter 
for names, after one of my pieces “ was pub- 
liſhed, ſhewed me in confidence, a plan he had 
formed for a ſequel to it.— He had contrived 
the whole plot, and written it ſcene by ſcene, 
ſo that nothing was wanting but the dialogue. 
— What does I! but take the hint, ſet to 
work, and before he had gone a ſtep farther, 
mine was finiſhed, brought on, and acted. F— 
How do you think I came by my bawd in the 
piece I am going to open this houſe with? - 


BARD. 
That, Sir, is impoſſible for me to gueſs. 
F—. 

III tell you then, but you muſt be ſecret: 
faith I cribbed it from a ropemaker ;—he left a 
farce in my hands called the Regiſter Office, in 
which he had introduced an old Presbyterian 
Scotch bawd regiſtering for young girls;—egad 
the: character pleaſed me. Down I fat, —con- 
verred the old beldam to a Methodiſt — and am 


* By what follows this muſt be the Engliſhman in Paris. 
of This ſequel, is the Engliſhman returned from Paris. The 
perſon whom Mr. F ſo ill treated, is Mr. Murphy, a gen- 
tleman whoſe name will ftand among the foremoſt in the hiſt of 
dramatic authors, when it will not be ſo much as remembered 
that ſuch a writer as the other ever exiſted, 


C now 


(18) 
now going to ſerve her up to the public as my 
own. * What the devil buſineſs has ſuch a fel- 
low to write! let the hound mind his halter 
making.— Vou have heard I ſuppoſe of my 
Character of Smirk ? 

BAR Dt 

Never. 
Fang. | 

No?—Lord! Lord! where do ſome people 


bury themſelves ?—Do you go often to auc- 
tions ? 


BARD. 
Very ſeldom, Sir. 


FT——. 


Hey! true, you ſeem in a very different 
plight ; not much caſh to ſpare at auctions. 
Hey! —I've got an old left off coat I'll give 
you .—However, you ſhall ſtay and hear Smirk 
rehearſed. —It is indeed —entres nous, but a 
trifle! a meer clap-trap ! and depends entirely 
upon two or three finical geſtures, a little af- 
fected laugh, and repeating one ſpeech three 


The perſon our author — at here is Mr. Reed, who 
keeps a rope- yard ſomewhere by Sha 

humorous burleſque piece, acted about three years fince at Co 
vent Garden Theatre, called Madrigal and Trulletta. 

Reed put, ſome time ago, a farce in Mr. F-—'3s hands, as 
mentioned by our author, in order to procure his opinion of it, 
and his intereſt in bringing it upon the ſtage, This farce, in- 
ſtead of being returned to Mr. Reed, or ſhewn to the manager, 
was detained by Mr. F—— to ferve his own purpoſe, and from 
. whence he not only ſtole the hint of the bawd, but purloin'd 
alſo ſeveral ſpeeches almoſt entire. 


or 


dwell, and author of a truly 


(19) 
or four times over ;—there's humour in't for 
all that. —Come, Mr. Poet,—you ſhall ſee it 
rehearſed, and I'll lay you a wager you imme- 
diately gueſs the object of my imitation. 
BARD. | 


That I believe, Sir.— Vou are too great a 
proficient in mimickry ever to leave any room 
for a doubt; but as I ſtill think it ſcandalous 
to expoſe the harmleſs peculiarities of private 
particulars upon a public ſtage, I am deter- 
mined neither to proſtitute my own pen to per- 
ſonal abuſe, nor encourage it in others; 
therefore as nothing elſe ſeems conſiſtent with 
your plan, I ſhall take my leave, 


F 


O, Sir, your moſt obedient. [Exif BAR p.] 
What a puppy ! neither wit, ſenſe, or curio- 
ſity.— Honeſty too !—an honeſt writer what 
a phznomenon ! May I loſe my nippers *, and 
the hairs of my chin grow as long as my tay- 


lor's bill if I ever met with ſuch an Antedelu- 


vian ! [ Exit. 


An utenſil ſeldom out of Mr. Js hand, and very ſel- 
dom unemployed, —From hence it may not be unnatural to ſup- 
| — him of Indian extraction — The Americans never ſhave; 

ving a pair of nippers always hanging beſore them, with 
which they pluck out every hair of their chin by the roots. 


F INI 


